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rose to his feet, bowed amiably and pointed to
chairs.

"Mr. and Mrs. Leonidas, I believe?" he said. "I
fancy I have read about you in the film papers."

"That's very likely," Mr. Leonidas acknowledged,
"I am on vacation, really, Mr. Spenser, but I have
heard of this district in connection with our in-
dustry. They tell me there are several companies at
work in this neighbourhood at the present mo-

ment."

"There are five or six French companies, three
English, one German and two American, that I
know of," Spenser declared. "They have nearly all
invited me to go out and see their stuff but I am a
busy man. I don't get much time for that sort of
thing."
"English, I am glad to hear," Mr. Leonidas re-
marked.
"The oldest-established English agency but one
on the Riviera*"
"Your manager tell you what sort of thing we
are looking for?"
"He did indeed," was the prompt assent. "If the
Grassleyes bungalows are not too far out for you I
should think they would be suitable. The proprie-
tress, Lady Grassleyes, was taken suddenly ill yester-
day and there is a slight uncertainty as to whether
the bungalows will be carried on. But they are
worth having a look at."
"Give us a card to view and we will go out right
away," Mr. Leonidas suggested.